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f Dorothy Dix Talks
DON'T HOLD POST MORTEMS

you ever pJay ca'rds with people
holil post mortem! over every
as noon its It Is played? Who

out their cards on the table
born you to extinction while thry

how- - the different results
hnve been If they had ployed

and that way and the ranis had
differently?
Rreat many people plaj the ga.nu

that waj They spend half of
time explaining that the reason
nre beaten Is because luck was

them, or thry made this nrIrowrong decision or thry failed to
advantage of some (rood

a something
theni

that Bomebodj else

knows some shiftier.
man, too trifling to;

Ills little store clean arid too ui-- :
to even notice the kind of'

that other merchants sell, who
to you that the reason that he

is because he didn't study
the professions

puts In Ills time dreaming dope'
about what a brilliant lawyer;

have been, or what a
doctor, or what a spell-binde- r!

preacher. Instead ot getting business!
and making a success of his own Job.

And everybody knows the slatternly j

N lackadaaloa.1 woman whose home
BhS lool-.- lyko a pic atyc; and who poison
!i " rbr husband and children on bad

fooil, and who poses as martyr be-- y

tk cause she made the fatal mistake of
',' IB getting married Instead of going on

ML H the stage, or writing books.
' Wm She says sadly that her husband la

' 9n a good man. and he Is very kind to
VJ nn'l of eoirs v fond of hrrl

JfSf children but she made a great mistake
JQJ i'l niarr Ing iit all Shi h.i no tas e tor

domesticity and she realizes that she
Is a blighted genius, and she Is so i

buay listening to the imaginary np--j
w plauae she would have got hcn sho.

brought down the Metropolitan with'
it? her singing, that she doesn t hear hcri
Y baby howling with the colic, or pei

clcve that instead of being a great lit- -

entry success she's a dismal fail ire
i at composing n well --balanced meal.

and a rotten poor actor ae B vcif, and
mothe.- -

jjM And there are either people who sit
ffl down supinely ar.d let other people

jyTs support them while they waste their'
' l time and energy recounting h( W rich!

ilf'&fl Wd great they used to be, and how
much style they lid in. Instead ofI getting up and hustling, and trying to(

j win back a little of their lost money, i

And there are still other people who
,1'. spend tholr lives in the ghoulish 01

'"2 cupatlon of continually robbing their!
jij'iSl own graves and snatching their

corpses out cf them, and tearing open!
B the wounds in their hearts even,' time

they show a sign of healing.
1 Now of all occupations In the world,

;"' "J none Is so foolish and so fruitless as
.1 holding post rnortems on the past
1 Yesterday Is csterday. and no power

fitji on earth in bring it back What has
pT.fj hn"nred kin ar"' 11 the

talk in the world won't change n.

.our hands, and if we've played them
badly and lost It Is waste of breath
to speculate a!out what the result
would have been If We bad done dlf-'- .
ferently.

The only thing that W ran get out
of tne past Is experience. If we hav
the ait to profit by the lessons we

' have been taught, we can avoid re-

peating the mistakes we have made,
il'he battles we have fought in the pat"
the struggles we have gone through
'.in strengthen our muscles tor the
war df the future, but that
Is absolutely all that the past can o;
for us The reel belongs to tomorrow
and is on the knees of the god.

Rut. if we dwell on the past, it can
weaken us. it can rob us of all Inltla-- j
IP e It can sap our courage and turn
us tt0 timorous cowards. And it1
can blot all of our happiness out of
life

Suppose a man and woman have!
made a mistake In choosing their call- -
Ing, and that they really are better
fitted for some other wurk than the
kind they are doing They gain noth-
ing by wasting their lives In futile
lamentations over what they might
have been Let them cither shut

of the closet In which hangs
the skeleton of their ambitions, and;
make something cf the task they hi' e
undertaken, or else have tho nerve.
t'i cut away rroni their prcciii oc- -

Cupatlon, and do the thing they want
to do, and which they believe they
have a genius for doing

In these da s of opportunity, no one
neet" lie a mute, glorious Milton' or
a "Cromwell guiltless of his country's
blood.' unless her or she really hasn't
a writing acquaintance with the
muses, or larks the grit to fight, after
all.

Nor is there any merit In cherish-
ing a grief: although theie arc some
people morbid enough to think that It
makes theni Interesting to be known
as one " who has never got over the
loss of paretit, husband, or child. '

The orave action Is that of the man.
or woman who buries his or her for-ro-

out of sight, and turns a smiling
face upon a world that Is already too
sorrow laden

Bven If one has commit ted some
great sin. the wise thing Is to burv
It deep down In the bottom of one

and roll over it the stone of re-

pentance, and forgot it. wuld espec-
ially recommend this course to wumn
who have pasts. If they hae turned J

from the wrong path Into the righ:
road. I urge them to quit thinking
about their work da; s and especially
to quit talklnir about them Conf

Is Weakness He strong enough
to bear youp own burdens in silence.
The way to build up Is by atonement,
not by weeping over what is past anu
gone. ,

Don't indulge in post rnortems of
any kind. Old stories old regrets, old
mistakes old tears) are useless. And
they are so messy and boring to the
Innocent

(Dorothy Dlx articles appear in this,
paper every Monday, Wednesday and
Friday.

I I BEDTIME STORIES
BY HOWARD R. GARIS

LNCLI-- : K..I1, l THE PUDl
Ml lILI..

;Lv" Coprlght, 1920, by McClure News-- i
paper Syndicate

--
jH (By Itoward U f.a.i.
:'Zy Uncle Wlggllj Longeara tin

bunn rabbit gentb man. v. :t reading
i; 4 his paper In the hollow stump bur.gu- -

'.S"5 low one morning when, all of a sud- -

tr j den, Sammle Llttletall thp rabbit bov
4 came hopping ut the front Si pi

I ' ji ' Goodness gracious nie - H

i tjm s"d some soap bubble popcorn balls
cried Nurse Jane i ussy wuztj cue

5531 rnuskrat lady housekeeper W hat t
I -- the matter. Sammle? Is the school
r,' "A house on fire and did the lady mouse!r'j teacher burn her whiskers'"

1 "Oh, no! Nothine Hke that." an- -

iAj2 swered the rabbit boy, as he tiled to
1KB twinkle ins pin): nose j- - i nele WIr

J glly did. "I'd look a good deal hap- -

r.Jis pier if the school house were on fire,
i i-- J only, of course. I wouldn't want the

lady mouse teacher's whiskers to oe '

J burned, or even scorched. Bill "ii
ought to see what's down the path in.

tijiS j the woods' There's a million mice
f&V running along, and may be they're
I B coming here1" erlrd Famnvle

'i:Sr "What's that you say " asked Nurse
T ' Jane. "A million mice" Oh, I hope

jyij?. they aren't all mv relations coming
HTCj

" to dinner." and the rnuskrat lady
EjH looked very much worried,
few "What's all this going on?" asked
JpM Uncle Wigglly. coming out of his hol-- J

fcJW low Stump bungalow and looking ovrr
Ml the tops of his glasses at Sammle.
awil "Somebody coming to dinner. Nurse
Kfl Jane?'

"Oh. you ought to see, Uncle YVlg- -

& '3J Sfly!' cried Pamnile. There's .M...
fc J two million mice running along Ihe

M path In the woods. I saw' them as I
BT-j- was going 1o school."

A "Tut: Tut!" exclaimed Uncle Wig--,
X gllyi "Are you sure there were
j actly two million mice. Sammle?"

--S1 VTell, maybe there was one mlllafTI'l anyhow'," spoke the rabbit boy.
VLet's go see." proposed the old hab- -

V"" bit gentleman. So he and Sammle went
20 .Jl down the woodland path and there

j :hey saw Mr. and Mrs Field Mouse
and their five children walking along,
each one carrying a dried leaf bar
filled with grains of corn and wheat.

'Qood morning. Mr Field Mouse."
f. politely said Uncle Wigglly to the gen- -

tloman moime. "Where are the vest
f ; - of you. anil where are you going?"
r J "This is all there are of us," an- -

J swered Mr. Mouse. "My family and I

J ? arc moving in from the field to our
home In the hollow tree. It will soon

wK0m' be winter, and it will we too cold foi
us in the field. Why did you thin'.:

J there were more of us""
"Because Sammic said ," began

Undo Wigglly.
"Well, It seemed like a million

mice." said the rabbit boy, sort of
ashamed of himself "Anyhow there
ar? seven," he wont on, as he looked
at Mr. and Mrs Mouse and the five
child ren.

Em "Well, seven Is a good way from
two million' remarked I nele Wigglly j

with a smile. "You must not get so j

excited, Sammic And now run along
to school and say your lessons for tne
lady mouse teacher I'M help Mr. and
Mrs. Mouse move Into their winter
home- And that reminds me, I must
u;et in my supply of wood and somr
thing lo eat this winter."

So Sammle ran on to school, while
Uncle wigglly helped the Field Mouse
family to move. And In the afternoon,

1 when the bunny rabbit gentleman was
silting on his front pOich In the-
njrarmipg his pink nose to It would
twinkle better, all of a .sudden alO) -

I
;, ( anio running Sammle, the rabbit boy,

RSfl again.
"Oh, Wunkle Ugglly!" stammered

H Sammle. "Quick, come! Bonnie Juny- -

tall is In the pud muddle!"
"What's that ," asked Uncle Wiggilv,

j H Jumping OUt of his chair.
"Urry hup! ' went on Sammle "Just

as I was scbolling frcm come. Jushle
i'.onnletail pipped ami slell Into the
pud muddle

' What In the world art ou talking
about ''' asked the bunny gentleman

Try and not be so excited. Sammle.
Tell me what has happened and I'll
do my best. What it is"

Wushle Johnnletail Is in the pud
mucldle!" was all the rabbit boy could
say.

"Oh, he must mean .lohhnle Bushy-tal- l,

the squirrel, is in some sort of a
trap," spoke Nurse Jane, coming out
of the hollow stump bungalow. "Hurry
Uncle Wigglly! '

' I 11 hurry." said Uncle Wigglly.
looking around for bis red, while and
blue striped rheumatism crutch "But
I never heard of a pud muddle trap.
It must be a new kind, and very bad.
from the way Sammle Is acting " for
the rabbit boy was dancing up and
down and pointing his paw down the
woodland path.

Urry hup. Wunkle Ugglly.' cried
Ba mmle.

"I guess he's trying to say 'hurry up.
Uncle Wigglly ' " said Nurse Jane.

Very llkel," agreed Mr. Uongears.
"Dear me. I never got any one out
of a pud muddle trap, he went on
'I hardly know what to do."

Uiicb- Wigglly followed Sammle
down the path. Soon he heard joyous
shouts and laughter and a moment
later he taw Johnnie and Uillie Bushy-tai- l,

ihe two squirrel boys, wading In
0 little pond near the aide of the
woods. They were splashing muddy
water all ovu

"There they are," said Sammle.
' Billies In. too. though he wasn't at
first. Look. Uncle Wjggilj

'Why, they're only having fun In a
mud puddle," said Mr. Longeara.
"They're In no danger Sammle. 'h
didn't you say. at first, that they were
01 In a mud puddll t"

Well, I I tried to,"
Sammle. "but I couldn't get the words
light. All I could say, wan pud mud-
dle."

"Ho, ho!" laughed I'm ie Wigglly "I
told you not to get excited. Sammle.
However, no harm is done, but If you
gp a Utile slowei you'll get along bet-- i
ter Now you'd better play in the
pud muddle ourself: with the squlr- -

rel boys."
So Sammle did taking off his shoes!

and stockings as the squirrel boys had
done. And they had lots of fun. Anu
If the match box doesn't gel lost In
the dark, so It can't find the ga
SlOVe to go to sleep In the oven. I'll
tell you next about Uncle Wigglly andl
his winter wood

ILOVE and MARRIED LIFE
tnj. the noted author

Idah MCSlone Gibson j
THIS .(ls OF .1 IDE.

' Because 1 want you to nnd r.stand,
'

my dear child, that after all has
passed, it Is the surface of things
which affect us most m going to
tell you exactl) what your 'Daddy
Karl" and I did last evening.

You remember he came In Jusi as
I was writing to you what he, per-
haps, would call a little sermon and I,
was ready to take up the seriousness
of it all with him. ftflt one look at

'his face took it all out of my mind.'
"Get on your hat. Katherinc, ami

come put In the new our."
"What uew car?" I asked rather

stupidly, as 1 could not come back so
rapidly to mundane things.

"Your new ear.
"My new car ' I repeated,
"Yes. my dear. Don't you re.ili;o

that today is the anniversary of a
very Important event''"' and then I
suddcnlv remembered that your Had-- ,
fly Karl" and I had been married
twenty ) cars.

" f co n sc,' said "Daddy" mischlev-OQa- l
"I'm going to overlook your,

forgetfulneaa this once, but don't you
ever do It again. When a woman be-
gins to forget hor marriage aniver-aar-

something must be very wrong."
Or, else. Karl.' I murmured as he

bent down to kiss me, everything
mu. t be v.erj iihi

Why do you know, It seems as
though we have been always married.
Bven today, while I vo been thinking
of Mary's marriage, which must ne-
cessarily bring up many memories of
my youth 1 can hardily make It seem
that yoU aie not her father. on have
so long been a part of my life the
best part of it, Karl. dear, that any
other part seems a dream."

And this brings me, Katharine, to'
the real present I have foi you."

your Daddy and he laid in my
hands two queer little green jade lm-;l"-

v
They were absolutely alike, oxci pt

that in one the right eye was missing
and in the other the left eve u
gone

"How strange," I said, "did these
little gods never have but one eye
each ?"

"Never, and that Is the rea:;on why

they always go in pairs. They can)
nee the world as It really is only when
they re together. Consequently, there
has grown up about them a peculiar
tradition which Is that If these little
gods were ever separate they bring
great unhapplncss to their possessor"
Through all the ages, these gods must1
be together to bring happines, accord-
ing to ancient command. And if a'
man wishes to do great hurt to hiA
enemy, he contrives sometimes to se-

crete In his house, or near him. a single
one of these little Idols. The other
he throws Into the sea or Inaccessible
pl.i re.

I'. great cood luck, rny dear, I re-- 1

cied these little bits of Jade around:
which this ago-ol- d superstition, ling ,

this morning, from an old friend who
Is now In Egypt. And knowing howi
vou enjoy anything of the kind. I

brought them to you. These my friend
writes, are supposed to bring particu-
larly good luCk, hccausn they were1
found by a pearl diver, together, deep
down in an almo.st Inaccessible cav-
ern."

'How did they get there '" I asked;
In wonder.

"Well, the story goes, that always
when these gods are separated they
Seek each other; meantime, making a;
the trouble possible for thooc who pos-es- s

either one of ihcm. The diver
who brought up these little
makers of Destiny, insisted that thous-
ands of years ago a man sent one of
these gods to his enemy and threw
the other inro the sea.

"And through the ages, they were
always seeking, seeking each other
again. Just how they came together,
no one will ever know. But here they
are, my dear, and together they mean
happiness for their possessor for
you.."
I looked at them for a moment and
then I said: "Why Karl, we don't
need them Let's i;ive them to Mary,
Look! I will string them on a cord
and place the cord through the loaves
or this book and within the next few
weeks. I will place this book in her
hands and tell her to read the book
and preserve the little green gods,
Jealously nfler her marriage."

TOMORROW A Talk with Karl,
i Copyright National Newspaper
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Sister Mary's Kitchen
There Is not a conserve more

than grape to serve with roast,
fowl Following Is an old recipe known!
as "Cousin Alice's Orape Conserve:"!

GR M l ' M K E
D pounds grapes (Concord)
ri pounds pugar.
i pound raisins
1 oranges.
) i up nuts.

Wash grapes and pulp. Cook pulp
and skins separately. Rub pulp
through fine colander to remove seeds.
Pu all Ingredients Into preservim ket-- 1

tie, using the Jube and grated rind
of the oranges. Cook thirty minutes
and put In Jelly glasses.

Spiced grapes are good to BCrvi
with roasts.

SPK ED OR M i S
14 cups grapes measured after

seeds are removed,
n pounds sugar (7 CUpa)

cup grape juice
1 cup vinegar.

tablespoon ground cloves.
2 tablespoons ground etnn.inion.

Stem grapes Pulp. Cool .pulp and
skins separately Put pulp through
sieve to remove- - seeds. Measure piilu
and skins. Put grapes In ireserv4?ig
kettle. Add sugar, gr.tpe juice and cid-
er. I "oil thirty minutes. Add aplccl

i

and cook until thick as desired Put
in Jelly glasses.

Willie grepes ;le plentiful lis p.lVN
to make grape Juice for use nunng the
winter and the next summer. Many
desserts can be made from gr.ipe
Juice by ayiing a raisin" who knows
what drinks might refresh one1 Con-- j
cord grapes are best for Juice as they
are richer than older varieties. In fact
Concord grapes ire first Choice for
canning and preserving.

GR M'l .11 CB
Pick Concord grapes from stem.

Wash thoroughly. Put in preserving
kettle and hcjat. stirring constantly,
w hen broken pour into Jelly bag and
let drip Measure and Use h

cup of sugar to every cup of Juice.Bring Juice and sugar to the boiling I

point. Pour into hot bottles whileboiling ami Seal.
Grape butter is easy tp make and

Is so good with plain bread ami but-
ler and lei! Any kind of grapes mav
le ii- - imI. The iip.- are pulped anil
seeded. Then skins and pulp measur-
ed together and sugar added In theproportion of pound for pound of fruit
and sugar. Cook till thick and put
into Jelly glat s.

W'orrv pays no debts. Work lavs,by a surplus. .

MARY

DR. VANCE'S DAILY ARTICLE j

They say that sometimes a patient
who has been ill with typhoid fever
iind who has practically recovered be-

comes reinfected with the germ and
suffers a relapse. The doctors regard
this reinfection ns more dangerous
and difficult to control than the orlg
inal disease.

There Is such a thins; as moral rein
recti OH. The man who is fighting a
spiritual disease seems about to win
his way back to health. The will ha
struggled wtih the adversary aud rout-
ed him, Temptation has been resist
od. The foes of the soul have been
overthrown The struggle against in- -

visible antagonists has been fierce
and long, but Integrity has been mam
tained, and out of it all, the soul'
emerges triumphant. It la a greal re
covery.

Then In some strange and subtle
way ihe germ of evil makes a rear r
tack and there is a reinfection. The
battle must be foughl over again
There has been n spiritual relapse. But
this relapse is more dangerous and
deadly than Ihe first infection

Which means that it Is not a harm-
less thing to fall. The man who al-

lows his will to go down repeatedly,
before temptation steadily diminishes
his resisting power. Every time he;
suffers a moral relapse, he slips closer:
to tho edge of hell

Every time he cleans up hifl life and
then lels it go foul again, his moral
perceptions are dulled. and hi'
chances of ultimate and permanent re-- j

form diminished The man who dallies'

v
with evil plays with fire. Beware ot
reinfection

This is the point In the parable oi
the man who got rid of an unclean
spirit; but the unclean spirit retuinej
and found the life swept and gar
til-I- l. but empty. Evil has been dnv
en out, but goodness had not been in-
stalled in its place. The attack was
renewed, and seven spirits more
wicked than the first came in. and
the last state of llvat man was worse
than the first seven times worse.

That is what moral reinfection does.
To yield a second time to the same
temptation is lo tumble s;ven Bteps
lower than the lirsi fall. To dally with
temptation is to give the foes of your
soul every advantage.

on

Rippling
Rhymes

By WAXT MASON J
M Y l ow I UL.

i his great mid gllted woman In
Judgment often sits; her genius super-
human equips her. she admits. The
bards of epochs olden she says, were
merely punk we thought their works
Wore golden, but now we know they're
Junk ii)i, musie filled their verses
when those bardS used to write; but
Amy renrs and curses when rhythm
is in sight. She lectures in her attic

to poets gone to seed: "Lines mint
bo lame, rheumatic, before they're fit
to read if lines are clpar aa water,,
and like bright water flow, why, then.
it's time to slaughter the hard who'
made them so l ld poets were dead
ringers for. BfOI kldgblrdl and wrens,
hut now our truest singers must sound
like guinea hens. It seems so Btrange,'1

says Amy, "that people once read
ECeata; not only rend him. blame m,
but thought his verses treats. And
Tennyson! His twaddle was once ac-
counted grand. and held up as a'
model for bards throughout the hind
Mut we have traveled greatly In these'
high modern times; ws iaii at Bill
that's Stately and fine in poets' rhymes.

.Ml ersi halting, or I w H
shoo them honce; no psalter must he H

paalting that shows a lick of sense."
oo

Blmlnl, the small Wesl Indian H
island off the Florida coast, was
thought by the early Spaniards to con-tai- n

Die mvthic.il fountain of youth

False Claims. I
lA'E hope there' is no Mother who thinks she can treat her sick baby without

calling in a Physician, or with remedies that she uses for herself. J

Most Mothers know that Baby requires remedies especially prepared for j

babies, yet there are some who think that what is good enough for them is good I 1

enough for Baby, and it is to these Mothers we appeal to give nothing to their

babies that is not specially prepared for babies or recommended by their Physician.

False claims may kill, but false claims can never restore your child.

For over thirty years Fletcher's Castoria has been aiding in the reduction

of the deaths among infants as Mothers have become more and more acquainted

with it. Always keen it in the house.

H

SmMs Children Cry For
Net Contents l"i F luid Drachir d&mGBnMSMBBHB&

alcohol - PER ocnt JjA Ifgpffi laa) Bl & II i
I

AVcje!.iblc-Prop.vatio'.ilr- hJ RSk 7EI Kffa JM fL f !&L
7 s i rn n t i nv Ihe Tc od by Rc 98S?SS8$nn I

?t,B tinOlhcStomacbs8r(! r. v

i ES33S555S9 Mothers Must Use Care.
If-- ?N Thc.VevlrciinDivicstiof1 WhY do we so oflen call your attention to imitations of Fletcher's

- Cheerfulness and RcstCootaw Castoria? Because it is a baby's medicine and imitations arealway3
ncitter Upium. Morphine r.or dangerous, particularly imitations of a remedy for infants.
MtncraINoT Narcotic Your druggist may not keep an imitation but they are to be found

on drug-stor- e shelves. Reliable druggists think only of the welfare
?0 aiW of their customers. The other kind only of the greater profit to b

made on imitations.

Jfr,' Yo,,r own judgment tells you that Fletcher's Castoria having for
z ..'TJrf' " over thirty years at great expense held up its reputation, must jeal- - !

E;t "
j

ously guard it. Then, it follows that this company must use the very
rTrTprmcd for t best of material. Must employ experts in the selection of the herbs.

i

(
nstipnEon and Diarrhoea. Must retain skilled chemists in its manufacture.

' I

aM rovrishnes nnd yPur samc g00 judgment must teU you that these irresponsible
Loss of SLr.E, jy' imitators are trading on your credulity and the reputation built up j

S r j resulunereftrw a by Fletcher during gji these years, for his Castoria. j

f"': S.vnoturof MOTHERS SHOULD READ THE BOOKLET THAT IS AROUND FERY BOTTLE OF FLETCHER'S CASTORIA
1

ImT GENUINE CASTORIA ALWAYS
'

' : Bears the gnature of mJv raCopy of Wrapper.
j . - TMK CC NTAUW COMPANY. N C W VOKK CITY.
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DOINGS OF THE DUFFS Women Make Their Own Rules for Gambling. BY ALLMAN
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Women Claim Modern Dress Cause I
Of Immorality Wave in Schools! I

Bj MARGl III I DONS i l.I.V
IiKs SiOXNSSBi Iowa. Sensible dress

for ill women from the cradle to the
grave.

A nation-wid- e campaign to thi I tld
was advocated l Mis T f'arkln Scott,
of Relny. Md.. at tho Service Star

convention, held In lea Moines,
In September.

This campaign will be a sure cure,",
says Mrs Scott, "for much of the Im-
moral wave sweeping this country."

Her suggestion was provoked by a
resolution introduced at I ho conven-
tion favoring a uniform standard duress
for high school girls. The resolution
Is to ba revised to favor st naihle dre.-f-In-

for all women, according to Mrs.'
Scott's .suggestion.

A UROG r i Mil l (N.
Why stop In the schtiolroom ?"

Mrs. Scott asked; "why not go Into
the hall rOffl where your school girl
danoai and has her parties. I olJei t

strenuously to a girl appearing at ,i
dance in two yards of narrow chiffoi.
In the evening This sort of clothing
together With soft lights, music and
dancing have a very had moral effect
on our young men. 1 advocate sen-
sible dressing foi- all women from the
cradle lo the grave "

Mrs. A. W. Kunkhauser, of Kvans- -

vllle. Ind., remarked.:
"Before paealns a resolution about

hlgli school girls' dres.-.e- s e shoiml
get after the grandmothers who wear,
knee-lengt- h dressi s ami

Mrs. George VV. Saw kins, of Toledo,
'hlo. suggested that Ihe Service Star

Legion endorse rnodeai clothing for all
women, oung and old. Many of the
mother.- endorsed the high school uni-
form dress plan as a boon to harassed
womanhood. Others declared It an
imposition and Insisted every mother
had a right to dress her daughti r
..- - he saw fit.

MOTID its DRESS S B IDLY
In the opinion of Mrs J. A. Hlanch-- '
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ard of Dfa Moines, it might be ftl
matter of personal rights, hut the
question .f high school girls' cloth-
ing and lis effect on the growing boy
had fO be Considered. She declared

her mmi had cited Instances of girls
appearing In class In nearly backless

"Mothers." she said, "dress as bad- - J


